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There was once a beautiful palace on the hill of Mukole 
where children used to gather to listen to stories of when 
the World was young. 


The King who built that palace was very kind to the 
children, and he used to ask his wisest elders to tell these 
Stories so that the children might understand and 
appreciate the beautiful and wonderful things in this world 
which the All-wise and All-loving Creator has made for 
our use and pleasure. 


The children enjoyed the stories very mucn, ror 
they saw these wonderful things every day, and they had 
always wanted to understand them and to know who made 
them, and why they were made. 


The elders liked very much to tell the stories to the 
children; they liked to watch the enjoyment on the bright 
young faces, and to see their eyes open widely in surprise. 
Both the elders and the children were grateful to the 
King, and it gave the King pleasure to see their enjoyment. 


Here are some stories about lights, shadows and winds 
that the wise men told to the children in the palace on the 
hill. Some day if you come to Africa, I will show you the 
place where the palace stood. 
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EKITURU 


«Of 
THE SHADOW 


—@—_ 


Once upon a time there was a great King who loved 
to hunt. Every day he ordered his drummer to call 
the people. 


The drummer sounded this rhythm:—Kanga, Kanga, 
Kanga, Baije—Kanga, Kanga, Kanga, Baije. Which 
means, “Fear not, Come—Fear not, Come—Fear not, 
Come.” 


The people were called in this way in the early 
morning, at mid-day, and in the evening, and also at any 
special time when the presence of a wild animal had been 
reported to the King. 


The people never refused tocome. They were always 
delighted to hunt, and it gave them joy to obey the King’s 
wishes. The King was also pleased, for he felt that the 
people loved him very much and that they were anxious 
to do what he wished. 


There was great joy after the hunt, when the meat 
was shared up. It gave the King pleasure to see that his 
men got their share of the meat; he never took any for 
himself. 


Sometimes when they all went on a hunting trip 
they found a Lion or Leopard. Things then became very 
exciting, but the animal was killed just the same. 
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“The people began to look for their shadows but the shadows 
were disappearing” 


» Google naaenen 


The Lion and the Leopard are royal animals and both 
belong to the King, so, when they are killed, their skins 
are taken off and presented to His Majesty. Their meat 
is poisonous, so it is buried. If the hunting dogs ate it, 
they would die. 


One day, when they were hunting as usual, they met 
a most curious animal. It had four heads and four tails, 
and it could see in every direction. As soon as the 
hunters saw the-animal, they warned the King and begged 
him not to kill it because it was such a curious beast. 


But the King would not listen to them and he gave 
orders for it to be killed at once. 


So the animal was killed, but nobody dared to touch 
the meat, nor would they allow the dogs to eat it. 


As the animal was being skinned, it spoke to the 
people thus: “I am the one who prevents your shadow 
from leaving your body, and as you know, he who injures 
your shadow injures your body. A shadow is part of a 
man. When he suffers, his shadow suffers too. Now that 
you have taken my life for no reason, who will protect 
your shadow?” 


When the people heard this, they were very much 
frightened. They did not know what todo. They looked 
at the King and the King looked back at them. Evervbody 
was silent. Everybody wanted the King to say something. 
but he never uttered a word. The people began to look 
for their shadows, but the shadows were disappearing. 


When the King saw that, he gave a swift order: “Put 
that animal together again!” The men who were doing 
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the skinning were glad, so they soon obeyed him and put 
it together quickly. 


Then the animal spoke to the King: “Why should you 
be so foolish as to kill something that has never harmed 
_ you, and that you have never seen before?” 


The King was a reasonable man, so he just bowed and 
begged the animal’s pardon. The animal bowed in return 
with all its four heads and said to the King: “You must 
remember, and all your people, too, that the Creator has 
given a shadow to every creature, and that this shadow 
plays a part of great importance in a person’s life.” 


The King thanked the Protector of All Shadows and 
everyone went home with joy. 
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‘MAHANGWE NA NYAMUGOROMORA 
or 
THE WIND FROM THE RISING SUN 
and 
THE WIND FROM THE SETTING SUN 


—— @—-- 


Long, long ago above the clouds lived The-Wind-From- 
The-Rising-Sun and The-Wind-From-The-Setting-Sun 
and the Creator gave them certain duties to perform for 
the good of the world. 


When the Earth needs rain, it is the duty of The- 
Wind-From-The-Setting-Sun to bring it. The-Wind- 
From-The-Rising-Sun dries the Earth and prepares the 
ground for the seeds. 


When people do wrong things and do not try to please 
the Creator, he gives orders to The-Wind-From-The- 
Rising-Sun to close the clouds so that The-Wind-From- 
The-Setting-Sun cannot blow rain upon the Earth. That 
is the punishment when the people do evil. But sometimes 
when The-Wind-From-The-Setting-Sun blew towards the 
East he would meet The-Wind-From-The-Rising-Sun on 
his way to the West. When that happened the two winds 
stayed to play with each other. One pushed in one 
direction, while the other pushed in the opposite direction. 
Neither of the winds did good to the Earth when that 
happened. They forgot to do their duty and the people 
suffered, for there was no rain and all the green things 
died and the people went hungry. The poor animals 
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“The two Winds stayed to play with each other.” 
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hunted everywhere to find food but there was none to 
be found. 


Then the people gave offerings to the Creator, and 
they prayed to Him to forgive their bad deeds. When the 
Creator saw that the people were really sorry, He had 
mercy on them, and He told The-Wind-From-The-Rising- 
Sun to open the Cloud Curtains, so as to let The-Wind- 
From-The-Setting-Sun bring the much-needed rain. 


Then all men and animals rejoiced when they saw the 
beautiful rain falling, for they knew that there would soon 
be plenty of food. 


From that day on, all people on earth rejoice when 
they see The-Wind-From-The-Setting-Sun blowing to- 
wards The-Wind-From-The-Rising-Sun for.they know 
that rain is coming. 


OMUSISA 


or 
EARTHQUAKE 
Sd + o 


There was a time, long ago, when the earth had never 
been shaken. Our Mother Earth was so large and heavy 
that she did not think that anything really could shake her. 

The people on the earth felt that she was all-powerful 
and that no one could control her, she was soa very large. 

This idea that the people had concerning her made 

Mother Earth more conceited than ever. 

One day the people on the earth were all enjoying 
themselves in their own way, some working in the fields, 
some dancing, some sleeping; the herdsmen were with the 
cattle in the pastures; the little boys and youths were 
looking after the calves, sheep and goats. Everyone on 
earth had forgotten the Creator and did not realize what 
power He had. The Creator determined to remind them 
where He was, and how insignificant they were as com- 
pared with Him. He got tired of sitting still on His 
throne and decided to take a walk. He got up, and when 
He moved His foot, as a man does, the world shook like 
jelly. He moved again, and most of the houses on earth 
collapsed. | 

All the people rushed out of their houses, and the 
children who were playing outside tried to rush inside, 
but the elders pulled them back. The cattle in the 
pastures stood still; they did not know what to do, for they 
saw the trees falling and the earth heaving up and down. 
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“Our Mother Earth was so large and heavy that she did not think 
anything really could shake her” 
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The cattle said Owoo Moo Moo in a deep groaning wail. 
The children cried in their mothers’ arms. The goats 
baa-ed and the sheep bleated. The earth was being 
shaken as a grown man shakes a child. The people 
began to talk to one another: “Oh what is happening? 
what is happening?” | 


There was an old priest who lived in a temple that 
had been built for the worship of the Creator, under the 
guardianship of Ndahura. He came to explain to the 
people what was happening, and the reason for it. 


The children were told to run away to play while 
Ndahura talked to their parents. The children did not 
want to go, for they were afraid, thinking the thunder 
would come back and take them away. from their elders. 
They wept, but they had to go away because it is the 
custom that children should never be allowed to hear what 
their elders are talking about. | 


When all the children had gone, Ndahura said, “My 
people, I must tell you why this awful thing has happened. 
You have taken things for granted, and you have thought 
that the earth was all-important and you have forgotten 
the Creator of All Things, You thought Mother Earth 
to be the most important thing, but the Creator made 
her, she is only one of His creatures. He made 
everything. That is the reason He is showing you what 
He can do. He is merely showing you that He is not 
asleep but wide-awake. If He wished to, he could destroy 
everything and then re-create it. He is only reminding 
you what He can do, and telling you that He is with us. 


“Whenever people forget that He is there in the 
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heavens, and begin to think that Mother Earth is the ‘only 
really important thing, the Creator reminds them of His 
presence by shaking up the earth and removing some of the 
people who live on it.” 


When the people heard that, they were frightened and 
they asked the priest Ndahura, what they should do, He 
told them that they must never forget the Creator, that 
every good thing they possess came from Him, and that 
they must remember to thank the Creator for those 
blessings. 


All the people thanked Ndahura for telling them what 
to do, and they promised that they would never forget the 


Creator again, and would thank Him daily for all the good 
gifts He gave them. 
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ENZIRASI YARUHEMBA 
or 
THE WIND THAT BLOWS FROM 
NORTH TO SOUTH 


o Sd Sd 


Once upon a time, when the world was very young, 
The-Wind-From-The-Setting-Sun brought heavy rain. 
But the weather was very cold and the rain-drops turned 
into little hard, round, white stones as they fell from the 
clouds to earth. 


When the people saw the white stones, they were 
afraid and they rushed to hide in their houses. 


And the children who were outside playing ran indoors 
to their mothers and said in tears: “The Ruler of the Clouds 
iS angry with us, and he is throwing white stones at us and 
they hurt.” 


The flocks in the pastures tried to find shelter from the 
stones and rushed under the branches of the trees for 
protection. The little round stones also damaged the 
plantain gardens, for they cut the leaves of the plants and 
bruised the fruit. The poor plantains looked ugly after 
they had been cut and bruised by the stsn2s. and the swect 
potatoes had their beautiful leaves cut, and the beans and 
peas were beaten down. Oh! how the poor plants suffered. 
The farmers were very angry with The-Wind-From-The. 
Setting-Sun but they could do nothing about it. 
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They offered presents to The-Wind-That-Blows-From- 
North-To-South because he was a very good wind, and 
he went to talk to The-Wind-From-The-Setting-Sun and 
asked him not to hurt all the creatures on earth. So the 
trouble came to an end, and the people loved The. 
Wind-That-Blows-From-North-To-South because he was a 
kind Wind. He always brought the gentle rain that never 
beat the plants down. The Farmers and the Herdsmen 
always praised him, and the Wind knew that the people 
loved him and blew so gently, and the rain fell so softly, 
that the people slept peacefully, and they woke refreshed 
and were grateful to this Wind that blew from the North 
to the South. And the plants grew vigorously after that 
cool refreshing rain. 


The Elders always tell the children the story of the 
Wind that blows from North to South and how kind and 
gentle it is. They make the children understand how 
much better it is to be kind and gentle, for in this way they 
can do good and everybody will love them. So every 
child tries to be sweet and gentle like the Wind that blows 
southward from the North. 
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KABIMBIRI 
or 
THE WIND THAT BLOWS FROM 
NORTH TO WEST 


Sf Sd Sd 


Long long ago when the winds were born, the Creator 
ordered a bleak wind that came from the North to blow 
towards the Setting Sun. / 


And when that strong bleak wind blows, it quiets the 
waves on the great lakes as if a hand had been gently 
smoothed across the waters. 


After heavy rain in the mountains, the mountain 
streams and the rivers into which they flow bring down 
much soil that the raindrops have loosened from the 
mountain sides. 


The rivers that rush down in torrents after the rain 
are darkened with the soil, so that the water looks brown, 
and when one of those rivers flows into a lake, its current 
can be seen like a brownish ribbon laid across the lake’s 
blue waters. But when the strong bleak wind blows from 
the North and quiets the waves, the soil in the waters sinks 
down to the bed of the lake, and the brownish ribbon is 
seen no longer. Then the lovely lake becomes deep blue 
again, like the sky that overspreads it. 


In that country near the great lakes there are many 
springs and wells, and after a heavy rain these also become 
muddy, but again the strong bleak wind from the North 
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“The frogs.... sing their own songs loudly” 
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calms the waters, and the mud sinks to the bottom. The 
water in the wells becomes clear and pure again, and all 
people and animals that come to drink rejoice at the crystal 
waters, and they bless the strong bleak wind, and give 
thanks to the Creator for sending it. 


The frogs that live in the rivers, and the snakes that 
glide down through tall reeds to drink in the river also 
rejoice when the water is clear again. In gladness the 
frogs sing their own songs loudly, but no one can 
understand them except the Creator for Whom they 
are meant. 


Many, many water-buck come out from their lairs in 
the papyrus reeds to drink of the clear water, and the 
plop, plop, plop of their hoofs sounds like a small 
drum beating. 


The canoe-men on the lakes in their dug-out and 
outrigger canoes rejoice at the smooth clear water and they 
also sing songs of thanksgiving. 


On the banks of the lake the rosy-pink flamingoes 
troop down in flocks to drink the clear water. Every 
creature rejoices and blesses the strong bleak wind from 
the North, and gives thanks to the Creator for sending it. 
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NYAKINYUNYUZI NA NYAMUHAIBONWA 
ENGANZI YOKWEZI . 


or 
MORNING STAR AND EVENING STAR 








® 


Once upon a time Morning Star and Evening Star 
were great friends; everywhere they went, they went 
together. Both made their appearance at the same time, 
near each other, and they shone brightly and always tried 
to outshine the other stars. 

So the other stars went to Lady Moon and complained. 
“These people are a nuisance,” the other stars told her. 
“Everywhere they go they are together and they never 
try to do the right thing. They are always injuring the 
rest of us.” 


When Lady Moon heard that, she was very disap- 
pointed with Morning Star and Evening Star. She sent 
for them at once and scolded them severely Then she 
told them to go and think over what she had said, and 
afterwards they were to come back and tell her what they 
had decided to do about the matter. 


When they left Lady Moon’s presence, they forgot 
what she had told them and went back to their usual habits. 
Nine days went by, and Lady Moon sent for Morning 
Star and Evening Star to come to see her. This time’she 
was angrier than ever, for they had not done what she 
had told them. They had completely ignored her. That 
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“These people are a nuisance” 


Google 


made her furious and, moreover, the other stars were 
still complaining. 


When they arrived at Lady Moon’s palace and entered 
her presence, she would not allow them to speak, but said: 
“Do you realize that I am the Ruler of the Night? I am your 
Queen and you have dared to disobey my orders. Have 
you anything to say in your defence?” 


But the stars were too much ashamed to speak, they 
shook their heads silently and bowed deprecatingly. At. 
once Lady Moon said, “I know that you two friends can 
never be fair to others. You are always selfishly thinking 
of yourselves. Now I shall teach you manners. I shall 
show you how to treat your fellow-creatures properly. 
From now on you will never be allowed to stay together 
again. One of you will appear in the morning and the 
other at night. 


“He who appears in the morning shall be called 
Morning Star and he who appears at night shall be called 
Evening Star. They are to keep near me always so that I 
can see that they behave properly.” 


Lady Moon dismisssed them after she had given this 
order, and they went out from her presence very crest- 
fallen. Lady Moon’s attendants were sitting in the 
courtyard and she turned to them and said, “I have stopped 
that nonsense; it is always best to separate selfish people 
who try to make trouble for others.” 


All the stars who were in the inhi heartily 
agreed with her and they praised her wisdom very highly. 


So from that day till now we have a Morning Star and 
an Evening Star, and they never shine together. 
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OMUNYANTAZA WARUHEMBA 


or 
THE COMET 
Sf sd Sd 


Long, long ago when the heavens were young and all 
the stars were shining brightly, Mr. Comet was rather 
upset because all the stars appeared equally brilliant. He 
was anxious to be different, he had no desire to be one 
of a crowd. 


One day Mr. Comet thought he would go to the Creator 
and beseech him to grant a boon. But when he got there 
he had to wait a long time because the Creator was very 
busy doing many things and listening to many petitions. 
At last it was Mr. Comet’s turn to present himself. The 
Creator was always pleased to see His children, and He 
welcomed Mr. Comet graciously. 


“What is it, my son?” the Creator asked, and Mr. 
Comet, after an obeisance, commenced thus: “O Almighty 
Creator, I, thine unworthy son, humbly beseech Thee to 
grant meaboon. Make me different from my clan-people. 
Make me shine more brightly, or give me something that 
will mark me out from the rest. Thou knowest what is 
best for me, but I beseech Thee to make me different 
from all the other stars.” 


The Creator was always kind to His children and 
granted their hearts’ desire whenever it was possible. He 
answered Mr. Comet thus: “My son, you shall have a long 
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Mr. Comet showing off 
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shining barkcloth, and it will trail across the heavens after 
you. All the other stars will be different from you. You 
shall not appear every night like some of your clan folk, 
but only on special occasions.” 


Mr. Comet was overcome with joy. He knelt in front 
of the Creator and bowed with formality. He touched his 
forehead on the ground and swung his hands from left to 
right three times, saying, “My Lord, I thank Thee! O, 
Almighty Creator, I thank Thee.” After this speech, 
Mr. Comet rose, bowed deeply and walked backwards out 
of the Creator’s presence. He went out with joy, and when 
he began to shine, his clanfolk were very envious, for he 
had a beautiful long shining train that stretched for miles 
across the heavens. 


But Mr. Comet did not care, for he was different from 
all his clan-people and they were envious because the 
Creator had given him such a magnificent present. 


Mr. Comet was a good, obedient child, otherwise the 
Creator would not have blessed him and marked him out 
with such a signal favor. 


The Creator loves obedient children wherever they 
are, though they do not all get this kind of present. 





KIBONWAOMU NA KALINDA 
or 
SHOOTING STAR AND FOOT OF ORION 


Sd ® Sd 


Mr. Shooting Star was the husband of a lady called . 
Foot-of-Orion, and they lived happily together in the sky. 


who lived in the sky rejoiced with the parents because 
there were so many babies. 


Many stars gave feasts for them, and ceremonial 
dances were given to fulfill the obligations to the Creator, 
and to give thanks to Him for the blessings he had 
bestowed, 


The seven babies began to grow rapidly. ‘They were 
all boys, and they gave their mother a great deal of trouble 
because they were mischievous, but she didn’t mind, 
for she was so proud of them. 


As they grew older they began to quarrel and to fight 
with other children. If one of them started trouble, they 
all joined in till there was a bedlam, The other little stars 
were very much afraid of the children of Foot-of-Orion. 
Mr. Shooting Star, their father, had very little control 
over them for they were very disagreeable children. 


When they grew bigger they began to steal the cows 
of other people and became cattle raiders. 


This went on for a long time until every star knew 
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Mr. Shooting Star and his wife leaving the bad children 
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about it, and whenever cattle were missing, the stars went 
to look for them at the house of Mother Foot-of-Orion. 
The boys were called Abasuma Nente, which means 
“Thieves of the Cattle.” When the boys went out, they 
all walked in a line and they placed the cattle between 
them. The eldest boy led the prosession, and the youngest 
one brought up the rear with a knobkerrie or sort of cudgel. 
Mr. Shooting Star and his wife, Foot-of-Orion, were so 
ashamed of their children that they decided to leave their 
home and go away, never to return. So Foot-of-Orion, 
the wife of Mr. Shooting Star, went back to her early home 
near the moon, and Mr. Shooting Star himself decided 
never to sit in one place again, so he always shoots across 
the sky and never settles down. 


From that day until now we never see Mr, Shooting 
Star sitting still, He is always in a great hurry shooting 
across the sky so that he may not meet his children. He 
is so ashamed of their conduct that he hates to show 
his face, 

It is a dreadful thing for children to be disobedient 
and wicked, and thus to bring sorrow and disgrace upon 
their parents. : 

It was an awful thing to have children known as 
“thieves” and “cattle raiders” and neither Mr. Shooting 
Star nor his wife, Foot-of-Orion, could bear it. 
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OMUHANGAZIMA 


or 
THE RAINBOW 
sf Sg Sd 


Towards the end of the night the sky appears to grow 
darker, and people who are watching the cattle say, “It 
has grown darker; the dawn is near.” They watch the 
sky anxiously, for its color will show what sort of a day 
will follow. Soon there are light clouds faintly touched 
with gold and pink floating across the horizon where the 
sun is about to rise, then shafts of light, like tall spears, 
spring.from the still hidden sun. Presently, the sun fises 
into full view, and descending shafts of light play over 
the pastures, which are still covered with their thick layers 
of dew, like masses of cotton wool. The sheets of dew 
spread from hill to hill, and from a height the dewy mass 
looks like a lake. The mountains stand out from these 
masses of mist like islands in asstill lake. | 


The currents of air shift and change direction, veering 
from one point of the compass to another. At last they 
settle their direction from up to down, from north to south. 
The elders begin to wake up the children in every home so 
that they may welcome the glorious day. As the day 
passes and sunset approaches, the Creator sends the 
Rainbow from Heaven to Earth, and many heavenly 
visitors come to earth down this bridge. Unfortunately, 
the people on earth scarcely ever see them, for the arch of 
this bridge is so richly coloured that it hides the ascending 
and descending figures from the watchers on earth. 

Lady Rainbow comes in the afternoon and always 
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Lady Rainbow’s quarrel with Lady Moon 
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places the end of her bridge in water so that it may cause 
no harm to the people. 


The children love to see Lady Rainbow because of the 
beautiful colours of her dress. 


Every girl selects the colour she likes best and wishes 
that she could wear beautiful coloured garments like 
Lady Rainbow. 


The Creator gave this lovely coloured robe to Lady 
Rainbow and she knew that it was the best present He 
could give her. She is very grateful to Him for His kind 
gift and she gives thanks to Him daily. 


Lady Rainbow never comes out at night because she 
is afraid of Lady Moon. Once they had a great quarrel, 
and the Creator decided that they should never meet 
because He does not like to have His creatures fighting. 
As soon as the Lord Sun is about to go to rest, Lady 
Rainbow disappears. She likes to remain in the presence 
of Lord Sun, but she watches carefully to make sure she 
doesn’t meet Lady Moon. 


Children always watch carefully to see who is coming 
down from heaven by the Rainbow bridge, but they are 
never able to see anyone. 





OMUIGURU HALIYOKI? 
| or 


WHAT IS IN HEAVEN? 
—_——-¢-——_——- j , 
In Heaven, where the Creator dwells, are the Sun, 
the Moon, the Stars, and many other wonders of which we 
_on earth know nothing, 


At the beginning of things, the Creator made Time, 
and regulated the Day and the Night. 


In the day, the Lord Sun is shining and controls 
everything on earth. People take off their barkcloth and 
skin garments and sit in the beautiful sunshine to be 
healed, warmed and comforted. The children run about 
with nothing on because they know that the warm sunshine 
makes them grow healthy and strong. When they run 
through the grass in the early morning and get wet with 
the dew, they sit in the sun and dry themselves. Before 
they get dry they itch, but the sun cures that. 


The herdsboys never take the goats and the calves to 
the pastures in the early morning because the dew on 
the herbs would give the little animals sore mouths. All 
the animals have to wait until the Lord Sun has dried up 
the dew. - 4 


When the long, pointed spears of light from the Lord 
Sun touch the earth, they kill disease and bring health to 
all creatures. 


In the daytime Lady Moon sleeps and rests with all 
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The Stars washing their faces 


her companions. Then she wakes up and moves about in 
the heavens. Sometimes she goes to the Creator to ask 
His advice so that she may do the proper things on earth. 
When Lady Moon has received her orders, she goes back 
to her dwelling place. 


The Stars never appear in the daytime. They stay 
in the heavens playing, just like children on earth. They 
wait for the time to come when they may visit the earth. 


At mid-day the Lord Sun shines directly overhead, 
and all children come in from play because the light is too 
strong for them. In heaven at this time the stars come 
back from their playing fields, and they wash themselves 
carefully so that they may shine ‘brightly at night, and 
they rest until night comes. Children on earth have to 
wash at mid-day also, after their play in the morning, and 
they rest so that they may be able to play vigorously again. 


When the Lord Sun goesaway at night to his dwelling 
place in heaven, he bathes also. He cannot enter the 
presence of the Creator unless he is clean. He tells the 
Creator what work he has done in the earth and after that 
he moves about the heaven and rests until it is time for 
him to come back the next day. 


Lady Moon has a few days of rest every month when 
her light does not shine, because she is a lady and needs 
more rest. She cannot keep at work every day like a man, 
she is not strong enough. 


She works at night. While every creature is resting 
she works, so she needs a few extra days of rest. 


The Stars come out at night; they do not shine as 
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brightly as Lady Moon, but they wait on Lady Moon so 
that she may not be lonely while all creatures are resting. 


In heaven things are as they are on earth. The 
Creator is never idle, He works all the time so that we may 
be comfortable and happy on earth. 
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